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Atticus Abbey
Christine Cianciosi
Silent voice 
on the other realm
calming my fears
he comes near. 
While windows reflect
that which is within—
what is without
spirits secretly collect.
Sound of  distant laughter
invisible presence near,
floor squeaks with step
yet nothing is there.
Calling my name
I sense his tears
he wants to play
no-thing to fear.
These halls are his 
calling his name
“Atticus Abbey” 
spirits play the game. 
I speak in mind,
he happily hears—
I speak in voice,
he comes near.
I show him the stars
he sees what is right,
new spirit in flight
Atticus Abbey found the light.
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